


TheTragedie of Hamlet 


Quee. So he docs indeed. 

Pel. At fuch a time; lie loofe my daughter to him. 

Be you and 1 behind an Arras then, 

Mai ke the encounter, if he loue her not, 

And be not from his reafonfalne thereon 
Let me be no afliftant for a State 
But kcepe a Farme and Carters. 

K'mg. We will trie it. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Quee. But looke where fadly the poore wretch come ; reading. 

/V.Away, I do befeech you both away .Exit King and Qucenc,. 
lie boord him prefently, ohgiue meJeauc, 

How does my good Lord Hamlet l 

Ham. Well, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol, Doe you know me my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent well, you are a FiiTunonger. 

Pol. Noel my Lord. 

Ham. Then 1 would you were fo honed a man. . 

Pol. Honed my Lord. 

Ham. Lfir to be honed as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickt out often choufand., 

Pol. That's very true my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breedmaggots in a dead dogge, beings 
good killing carrion. Haue you a daughter? 

Pol. I hauemy Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke i’th Sun, conception is a blefting, 

But as your daughter may conceiue, friend looke to’c. 

Pol. How fay you by that, ft 11 harping on my daughter, yet 
he knew me r.ot at ftrft,a laid I was a Fifhmonger,a is farre gone,, 
and truly in my youth, Ifuffercd much extremity for loue, very 
neerethis. lie fpeaket:o him againe. What doe you rcademy 
Lord. 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter rny Lord. 

Ham. Betwcene who. 

Pol. I meane the matter that you read my Lord. 

Ham. Slandersfir; for the Satcricall Rogue faieshere, thatold 
men bane grey beards, that their faces are wrinkled , their eies 
purging thick Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and that they hausa 
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Prince of Dcnmarke. 

plentifull lacke of wit.together with mod wcake hams,all which 
fir though I moft powerfully and potently beleeue, yet I hold it 
not honeilie to hauc it thus let down,for your felfe fir Hull grow 
old as I am; if like a Crab you could gocbackeward. 

iV.Though thisbemadncffe,yet there is method in’t,wilyou 
walke out of che aire my Lord ? 

Ham. Into my graue. 

“Polo. Indeed that's out of the aire; how pregnant fometimes 
his replies are,ah3ppines that often madneshits on, which reafon 
and fanrftitie could not fo profperoufly be deliuered of. I wil leaue 
him and mydaughter. My Lord, I will take my leaue of you. 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will not more 
willingly part withall : except my life, except my life, except my 
life . Enter GuUderfierue , and R ofoneraus . 

Polo. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

Polo. You goe to fccke the Lord Hamlet, there he is. 

Rof.C od faue you fir. 

Gnjl, My honor’d Lord,. 

Ref. My moft deere Lord. 

Ham. My excellent good friends, how doft thou Guildenflertte T 
A Rofencratu, good lads how doe you both ? 

Rof. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guyl. Happy , in that we are not euer happy on Fortunes lap. 
We are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the foies of her fhooe. 

Rof. Neither my Lord. 

Ham. Then you liue about her waft.or in the middle of her fa- 
Guyl. Faith her priuates we. (uors7- 

Ha . In the fecret parts of fortune, oh moft true,fhe is a ftrumpet 
What newes ? 

Kof. None my Lord, but the worlds grownehoneft. (true;. 
Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but your newes is not 
Butin the beaten way of friend fhip,v\ hat make you at Elfonoure ? 
Rof. To vifit you my Lord, no other occafion,. 

JLsjw.Beggcr that I am,Lam euer poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and fine deare friends, my tba ks arc too dcare a halfpenys: 
wercyoti not fent foi? is it your ewne inc!iuing?is it a free vifita 
tion? come, c.on>e,dca!e iitfily with me,come,come, nay fpeake. 

.. Guyl. VVhat fhould we fay my Lord ? 

Ham. 
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